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Another night 
With the voices 
In the background 
I can’t even really hear 
What they’re saying 
It’s just 

This overall sound of voices 

What is it 

They want to tell me? 

But.I imagine 

That this 

Is not really the point 

Is there even a point 
Or is it all 
Just wretched 
To be wretched? 

Voices 

In the background 
Speaking about 
Life forms 
And being superior 

Here. 

Audio caste systems 





Being enforced 
With audio 

Audio 

Astral 

Terrorist 

Seeking to terrorize 
Moments 

They spin yarns 
And weave illusions 

And illusions 
Enter the ears 
And then the mind 

Running through 
The house 
When no one 
Is supposedly there 

The term supposedly 
Means nothing 
Anymore 

Supposedly 
They do not exist 
But they are here 



But some 

Are safely immune 
To these collisions 

The sky 
Is a zone 
Of its own 

The voices 
Don’t pretend 
To hid there 
Anymore 

War. 

Thought war 
Mind war 

Spiritual psy-war 

Through the door 
The broadcast 
Of oppression 

What door? 


I’ve been thinking 




The door is gone 


Blown apart 
By audio rounds fired 

Incoming 

Prepare to hear something 
Elaborate 
Or envenomed 

Truth 

Seemed brighter 
As a contemplation 

Now the sunlight 
Mingles 

With a heavy haze 

The voices 

Mingle with the silence 
And seek its demise 
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